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I;'- 2 NEWS 

Quiz Show (cont.) An Australian Adveture 


the dishonor involved in the quiz 
shows. This deceitful world of quiz 
shows is contagious — everyone 
who gets involved seems to become 
dishonorable as well. Mr. Moxley, 
who deserves the most credit for 
our studying of this film, gave the 
whole school an opportunity to 
point out all the examples of 
dishonor throughout the movie. 

It is dishonorable for 
Stempl overtaken with greed to try 
to sue the quiz shows so he can get 
back on as a contestant. It is 
dishonorable for Van Doren, 
although at first he decided he 
would not be interested in going 
onto the show with the answers 
already, to continue with the 
charade and keep the prize money 
and popularity flowing in. 

The nK)vie is also about the 
maintenance of a balance that, while 
a moral lie, seems to work for 
everyone. Everyone gets what he 


wants: the audience with their 
entertainment on TV, the 
contestants with their prize money 
and popularity, and the sleazy 
producers with their television 
ratings. In the case of Quiz Show, 
the balance only works so well if it 
is at the same time dishonorable. 
One question comes to mind: is it 
more important to maintain honor 
or maintain a successful balance of 
things? 

The balance is immoral, is 
doomed to fail from the beginning, 
and did in fact fail at the end. 
Without honor and loyalty, there is 
nothing. Just as the quiz shows 
did not work, MBA would not 
work without its code of honor. I 
am certain that we all learned a 
very valuable lesson from this 
movie. After all, “Cheating on a 
quiz show? That’s sort of like 
plagiarizing a comic strip.” 


Service Club Off to a 
Good Start; Fannie 
Mae Fence Build 

By Robert Foster, Staff Writer 


This summer, while most of 
the MBA community was sitting at 
home sipping 
iced tea by the 
pool or in the 
cool air 
conditioning of 
their homes, the 
Service Club 
was hard at 
work. The 
Service Club’s 
sweat and 
blood was 

spent on a cursed piece of rock 
landfill building a fence. The MBA 
fence build this summer was more 
than a summer Service Club 
project, it was a test of will, in an 
epic battle of man versus nature, 
and one man found himself leading 
the charge. That man was I, and if 
there was one place in my life that 


determination to finish the job and 
finish it right, 
this was it. 
Witfi 

the help of 
Mr. Norton, 
the project 
began on a 
hot and 
humid 
morning in 
June. The 
plan was to take a maximum ofthree 
days to finish the project and walk 
away from 308 Chamberlain with 
pride in us. When we reached the 
summer wonderland that was to 
haunt our sleep, the supplies had 
been ordered, the grounds scouted, 
and the plans laid. In exactly 1 5 
minutes, we were ready to leave 
and forever forget the project. 



By Jack Br> ant - Managing Editor 

To see a kangaroo or a 
wallaby is unusual. To see 
hundreds of them is unheard of in 
the U.S.A. However, if you were 
to go to The Southport School in 
the Gold Coast Australia, it would 
be a common event. In Australia, 
there are more kangaroos than 
humans, and once traveled past the 
city, kangaroos are everywhere. 
This summer I spent five weeks in 
The Gold Coast Australia with The 
Southport School on exchange. 

As 1 pulled up to the gates 
of The Southport School, 1 was 
shocked by the 
s c h o o ’ s 
appearance, 
for in the midst 
of a crowded 
city sits 75 
acres of a 
beautiful 
school. The 
main campus is 
huddled 
together in the 
center, and the 
buildings are all 
made of red brick. Surrounding the 
building are massive mgby ovals. 1 
had missed rugby season by three 
weeks. Nevertheless after school 
“touch” games occurred, and I was 
able to play. Rugby is very 
important at Southport. Everyone 
played, and enjoyed watching a 
goofy American like myself give it 
a try. 

The Southport School 
(TSS) offered various other things 
than just rugby and its attractive 
appearance. It, like MBA, is a 
challenging academic school. 


Using a heavy machine auger, we 
had planned to drill the holes easily 
and set the posts. Quickly it 
became evident that the auger did 
not drill through rock. Ill-equipped 
for such an assignment, the crew 
took a break for lunch while Mr. 
Norton went back to MBA to get 
a laige chisel and a sledgehammer. 
One overworked half-dead Sam 
Gamer and eight hours after the 


however, other than that MBA and 
TSS are quite different. While 
MBA is a college preparatory 
school, TSS prepares it students in 
a more focused way. After a 
student’s freshman year, they are 
to decided what his OP will be for 
the rest of high school. An OP is a 
high school version of a college 
major. Basically, when students 
leave TSS they are more narrowed 
in what they are going to choose to 
do in their lives. For instance, TSS 
offers business prep, architecture 
prep, and graphic design all as high 
school OP’s. 

Despite 
the difference in the 
schools, there were 
striking similarities 
with Aussie and 
US boys. On the 
weekends, they do 
the same things, 
girls come to all the 
mgby matches and 
they go round with 
really nothing to 
do,just looking for 
a party. Although while I was there 
1 stayed in a boarding house, I spent 
several nights with various families 
to discover the family stmcture and 
habits are almost mirrored. 

The exchange was an 
incredible experience. For anyone 
who wants to broaden his horizons, 
1 would definitely recommend a trip 
or and exchange to Australia, for 
the people are extremely nice, the 
weather is perfect and beautiful, 
and, yes, you will see kangaroos 
and wallabies. 


project began, the fence was 6 
holes in the ground not yet deep 
enough to set posts. 

There were more obstacles 
to overcome in the future: dogfights 


Continued on page 3 



Jack got angry after class. 
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NEWS 


Pledge of Allegiance (cont.) 


Allegiance if it violates the individual 
conscience.” However, Newdow 
is an atheist who feels that his right 
to direct the religious education of 
his daughter is infringed upon when 
she must “watch and listen as her 
state-employed teacher in her 
state-run school leads her 
classmates in a ritual proclaiming 
that there is a God, and that our’s 
[sic] is ‘one nation under God.”’ 

The basis of Newdow’s 
argument is the Establishment 
Clause of the First Amendment to 
the United States Constitution. The 
Clause states “Congress shall make 
no law respecting an establishment 
of religion, or prohibiting the free 
exercise thereof” The case is 
currently in the United States Court 
of Appeals for the Ninth Circuit, 
whose jurisdiction includes 
California, Oregon, Washington, 
Arizona, Montana, Idaho, Nevada, 
Alaska, Hawaii, Guam and the 
Northern Mariana Islands. The 
Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals 
ruled 2-1 that the phrase “under 
God” in the Pledge of Allegiance is 
unconstitutional. Judge Goodwin 
ruled that the phrase in question is 
“an impermissible government 


endorsement of religion” because it 
respects the belief of Monotheism 
and is thereby in violation of the 
Establishment Clause. “A 
profession that we are a nation 
‘under God’ is identical,” Goodwin 
ruled, “to a profession that we are a 
nation ‘under J6sus,’ a nation ‘under 
Vishnu,’ a nation ‘under Zeus,’ ora 
nation ‘under no god.’” The 
decision, however, has been put on 
hold. 

With hearts on fire and 
brains on ice, members of the 
United States Senate gathered on 
the steps of the Capitol building the 
day after the Ninth Circuit ruling and 
recited the Pledge of Allegiance with 
the phrase “under God.” Senator 
Robert Byrd of West Viiginia said: 
“1 hope the Senate will waste no 
time throwing this back in the face 
of this stupid judge. Stupid, that’s 
what he is.” 

It is no accident that “under 
God” was added to the Pledge at a 
time when McCarthyism was 
regnant and Julius and Ethel 
Rosenburg were executed for being 
“communist spies.” The phrase 
“under God” is an excrescence 
which subverts the author’s intended 


message, and which is meant to 
proclaim that God is on our side 
(Judges Goodwin and Reinhardt of 
the Ninth Circuit have agreed to 
this.) This is the jingoist mentality 
that makes it easier for a country 
to enter war. There is the old song 
“With God on Our Side” with its 
brilliant line: “if God’s on our side 
He’ll stop the next war.” 

Let us consider the vitiation 
of the Pledge of Allegiance. In 
1923, it was specified that the 
Pledge only applied (and still only 
applies) to the United States of 
America. In 1954, it was also 
specified that the Pledge only 
applied (and again still applies 
today) to those who believe in God 
So Francis Bellamy’s Pledge, 
intended to apply to any 
countryman anywhere, has been so 
adulterated as to apply only to 
Monotheistic Americans. It is my 
strong conviction that the Pledge of 
Allegiance should be restored to its 
original form as intended by its 
author. 


Service Club (cont.) 


down the street, a large tree in the 
middle of the fence’s projected 
path, a small jungle which had to 
be bushwhacked and its roots tom 
up, neighbors altering the path of 
the fence, and lots and lots of 
RCK!K. As the project continued, 
it saw Ian Thornhill half-naked and 
painted with mud like a warring 
Indian and Lee Noel’s antics that 
have made him a humorous 
spectacle at all times in his life. The 
project could not have been 
finished without a strong push fiom 
the sophomore class led by Richard 
Greathouse and Chambliss 
Shillinglaw. 

The final days of the 
project saw the rising of the now 
glorious walls of the fence and the 
steady hum of Blake Goodman’s 


jackhammer pounding solid rock. 
New obstacles now arose: the two 
by fours were too short for some 



Volunteer of the Month 


sections of the fence, but Chambliss 
and his lovely assistant Bryant 
Hahnfeldt were able to extend the 
two by fours by a matter of genius 
that would please any woodshop 
professor. So the fence project was 
saved until the team began to mn 


out of two by fours and gaps began 
to emerge in the fence where the 
boards did not fit correctly. Once 
again the sophomore ingenuity 
showed itself strong, improvising to 
fill the gaps. 

The success of the project 
would not have been possible 
without the help of Mr. Bill House 
fiom Rio Grande Fence Company, 
who donated his time and labor to 
help drill through solid rock and 
plant the last post holes, which our 
jackhammer and manpower could 
not do. The final assembly of the 
gates ended the project in the 
beaming sunlight as the rain held off 
just long enough to snap the final 
picture of the completed service 
project. In the end it took 5 1 hours 
and over 30 people to finish the 
task, and it was well worth it and 
worthy of MBA’s finest pride. 
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Tech Front 

By Josiah Carton - Columnist 

As my byline states, 1 am 
Josiah Garton, here to write a 
column that will be a new addition 
this year to the Bell Ringer. As the 
title suggests, this new column will 
be about technology. I am looking 
forward to seeing where this 
column will take me, and I am open 
to any suggestions or desires you 
may have for me. Any questions 
or suggestions can be e-mailed to 
me(gailDfp@montgomaybelLcom). 
I will do my best to answer each 
of them, and the more prominent 
questions may be posted here in 
question-and-answer form. This 
column is open to all things 
technology, and I expect to 
venture into reviews of new forms 
of technology, the growing trend 
of PDAs at MBA, video games, 
the tech behind the Archives 
videos, and many other areas of 
interest. 1 am happy to help you 
personally with any questions you 
may have about technology. 


Ninth 
Grade 
Retreat 
Battles 
the Ocoee 

By Jeffrey Zager - Staff Writer 

On Friday, August 23, the 
ninth grade congregated in the 
parking lot in the wee hours of the 
morning for a fiin-filled day of 
rafting and “fellowship.” Based on 
the assumption that “it is easier to 
make fnends in the outdoors,” 
MBA has annually held this event 
for its new high school students. 
With each student armed with only 
$ 1 0 for incidental purposes, it was 
sure to be a day that we would 
never forget. 

It all started with the 
students arriving at the MBA 



4 ENTERTAINMENT 

Beyond the Box Office with the Chrisanthrope 


By Chris Schuller - staff writer 
XXX 

Bellringer rating: 

2/4 

It was delightful 
to watch a 
mainstream 
American big-budget 
explosion porno like XXX open 
with a performance by my favorite 
band, Rammstein, but things were 
nauseatingly downhill from there. 
Vin Diesel drove, shot, exploded, 
punched, and smooched his way 
around this movie with all the charm 
and debonair of a UT football 
player; ex-Vols would appreciate 
the utter meatheadedness of this 
cultural black hole. For a far more 
entertaining vehicle starring Vin 
Diesel and Asia Aiigento, check out 
the current issue of Rolling Stone. 
Starring Vm “Go \bls!” Diesel, Asia 
Argento, and some natives of 
filming location Prague with no 
vowels in their names. 

Austin Powers in Goldmember 

Bell Ringer 
Rating: 3/4 

In the mass 
media this 
summer it 
seemed to me 
like the de 
rigeur thing when reviewing the 
third film in the Austin Powers 
franchise was to pan it like those 
jabbering Italians at Pizza Perfect 
pan your extra-cheese-and- 
pepperoni-special, but who cares? 
I liked this movie. It may not be 
high culture, but there is something 
to be said for bringing the Bell 
Ringer's ambiguously evil movie 
critic to the brink of incontinence, 
and that’s where I stayed from the 
time the name Dixie Normous 
flashed on screen to Britney’s 
utterly unnecessary request for 
Mini-Me’s cell phone number two 
hours later. Certainly better than 
Master of Disguise. Stars Mike 
Myers, Mike Myers, Mike Myers, 




Mike Myers, Mike Myers, a very 
unusual Michael Caine, Beyonce 
Knowles, and one very ugly midget. 


Signs 



Bell Ringer 
Rating: 3.5/4 

You’ll laugh. 

Then scream. 

Then cry. But I 
promise no 
matter how tough you are, you will 
puke at the end. Don’t worry, the 
modem American horror cinema 
has gone beyond pea-soup-in-a- 
potato-gun special effects; I was 
referring to the total sell-out end to 
this otherwise extraordinary work. 
Mel Gibson does bizzarely as a man 
of the cloth, but be warned: the 
frank discussion of Atheism will 
probably curl your conservative 
Christian hair worse than alien paws 
sliding under the door. Mel Gibson, 
Joaquin Phoenix, and a couple of 
little kids with aluminum foil on their 
heads. 


Road To 
Perdition 

Bell Ringer 
Rating: 3/4 

Merely OK, 
but merely OK 
starring Paul 
Newman, so it gets three of 
whatever it is I’m giving out up 
there. Tom Hanks gives serial 
robbery/murder the Keanu Reeves 
treatment while Newman and a 
very weird Jude Law are left to pick 
up the acting pieces. Nicely filmed, 
but that won’t make up for the fact 
that this one got machine-gunned 
down by a casting strategy which 
had to have originated fix)m within 
the French military. Paul Newman, 
Jude Law, Tom Hanks; watch for 
the dude who played the president 
of Russia in The Sum of All Fears. 



FORECAST: 


Recommended: Simone for smart 
societal commentary 
about mass-market media 


Not: Swimfan for eerie similarity to 
MBA Discipline 
Committee reports 
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ENTERTAINMENT 

Birdie’s Coming to Town 

By Josh Mayhew - Entertainment Editor 


As the sun peered over the 
hills, I took a long sip of coffee. It had 
taken me a lot of willpower to make 
myself crawl out of bed so early, 
especially with summer quickly fading 
into yet another collection of memories. 

The date was August 5. 

A little after 10 AM, I was 
sitting in the cold Douglas Paschall 
Theater, a place rarely seen by the light 
of day or touched by the warmth of the 
sun. As my eyes darted from one tired 
teenager to the next, I realized that what 
I saw in front of me was the future 
population of Sweet Apple, Ohio. The 
cast of Bye Bye Birdie. 

As the next few weeks 
progressed, so did the play. With each 
passing day, the rigorous rehearsal 
schedule slowly shaped the famous 
musical into coherent form. 

Bye Bye Birdie, in my opinion, 
is one of the funniest musicals out 
there. The 1963 film version starring 
Dick Van Dyke and Janet Leigh was 
good, but the stage play is even better. 
The writing is quicker and wittier, 
displaying just the right amount of 
nostalgic hilarity that reminds us of 
how Elvis Presley really affected the 
teenagers of the world. Or in this case, 
Conrad Birdie - the hip-shaking, 
smooth-talking, “tense” rock star 
(Richard Howell.) 

But before Conrad can pack 


his war satchel, his manager, Albert, 
(Hunter Mobley) gives one last-ditch 
attempt to save his own career. With the 
help of his schemingly seductive 
secretary. Rose, (Caroline Ramsey), 
Conrad is bargained on giving “one last 
kiss” to a special teenage fan, Kim 
MacA fee, (Margaret Riley). But things 
go haywire when Birdie arrives, turning 
the quaint town of Sweet Apple, Ohio 
into an anarchical teenage wasteland full 
of chaos. Girls fainting in the streets, 
boyfriends bitterly revolting, and 
parents taking cover wherever they can. 

With memorable songs such as 
“Telephone Hour,” and “Put on a Happy 
Face,” it is sure to be an evening the 
kiddies are certain to enjoy. 

The best part? You haven’t 
missed a thing! Bye Bye Birdie opens 
on Thursday, September 19 and runs 
through Sunday the 22"^. 

Because Bye Bye Birdie will 
undoubtedly be the biggest musical 
production MBA has seen since Grease, 
my advice would be to reserve tickets 
in the main office ASAP. 

Under the superior direction 
and guidance of Cal Fuller, Stephanie 
Hamilton, and David Cassel, the wealth 
of talent among the MBA and Harpeth 
Hall actors has been channeled into this 
play and should result in yet another 
spectacular show. Don’t miss out. 


their first work. 

To this day, the band battles 
to distinguish itself from larger bands 
Radiohead and U2, particularly from the 
former, since Coldplay had just formed 
and begun to write in the wake of OK 
Computer. The band’s similarities to 
Thom Yorke’s early work is only partially 
deniable and is most obvious as a result 
of the commonly utilized wide vocal 
ranges of both Yorke and Martin. Other 
emerging British bands, such as Travis 
and Starsailor, share in Coldplay’s 
struggle to be discerned individually 
from this influential predecessor with 
limited success, though songs like 
“Shiver” have caused Coldplay to begin 
to stand out. 

The new album, anxiously 
awaited in part because it was almost 
never made, retains Coldplay’s sparkling 
piano and guitar hooks, Martin’s soft, 
falsetto vocals, and his melancholy, 
self-sympathetic lyrics. The lead singer 
declares that he enjoys writing songs 
the most with that just-came-home- 
early-from-a-party feeling while sitting 
in front of a piano for hours. “Politik,” 
the opening track to A Rush of Blood to 
the Head, was written nearly a year ago 


of devotion. The title track is dark and 
powerful with a Pink Floydesque guitar 
strum and apocalyptic and depressing 
lyrics along the lines, “So I’m gonna 
buy a gun and start a war if you can 
find something worth fighting for.” A 
Rmh of Blood to the Head is a solid 
second album without weak points that 
should be considered by any who 
enjoyed the first. 

It’s true that they took their 
name from a friend in their dorm who 
had decided the name “Coldplay” was 
too depressing. They also cautiously 
admit that Radiohead has been a large 
influence in their lives, but, at any rate, 
the band makes some good music. And 
is it that bad for there to be some other 
mainstream bands anything like 
Radiohead around? 


Unfortunately, the nearest their tour 
comes is the Masquerade Music Park 
in Atlanta, and tickets for Saturday, 
September 14, at 7:00 P.M. are selling 
for $30. 


Chalmer’s Spin on 
Music - Coldplay 

R V f'n n rnH - ritor (m ScptcniBcr 1 


By Matt Conrad - Staff Writer 

The British rockers of 
Coldplay reaffirm their abilities for piano 
playing and somber, romantic lyrics with 
a vengeance on their second album. 
After Coldplay’s debut album 
Parachutes, vocalist Chris Martin 
expressed doubts whether the band 
would record any more music. If they 
could not continue to improve their 
writing and if the next weren’t better 
than the previous, the new album 
wouldn’t be compiled. Of course, the 
foursome found enough inspiration to 
produce 1 1 more tracks for their recent 
release A Rush of Blood to the Head, 
starting with the present single “In My 
Place,” which had been omitted from 


SeptemfJer 13* when the band had 
been scheduled to fly over to the United 
States. The album begins with a 
pounding snare and guitar riflF as Martin 
seems to view the earth from space and 
sing a sort of prayer. Next, the already 
nearly-overplayed single “In My Place” 
follows with its heart-touching, 
bittersweet lyrics and guitar. Other 
highlights of the album include “The 
Scientist” and “Amsterdam,” which 
open similarly to earlier songs “For You” 
and “Trouble,” and “Clocks,” starting 
with a lively piano hook and describing 
one’s perception of life when at the end 
of it. The song “Green Eyes” was a 
source of conflict between the 
bandmates but begins with a comforting 
folk guitar and more heartwarming lyrics 
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Hard Work Pays Off for Big 
Red in Season Opener 

By Jonathan Gluck #59 - Staff 


A week after graduation, the 
MBA football team began their summer 
workouts to prepare for the upcoming 
season. They lifted in the weight room 
four days a week and ran as a team five 
days a week. Every member of the team 
dedicated himself to becoming stronger 
and faster. These workouts lasted 
through the 
end of July 
and 
culminated 
with a week of 
tests, not only 
of the body 
but also of the 
mind. One 
morning the 
team ran to 
Vanderbilt and 
back, one 
morning a 
timed mile, and one morning timed 
sprints. The next week was the 
beginning of two-a-day practices. Since 
new coach Jeff Rutledge had brought a 
whole new offense to the team, there 
was a lot of learning to be done. The 
next three weeks were spent on the field 
and in the locker room studying practice 
film. The Big Red had four scrimmages 
against Riverdalc, CPA, David 
Lipscomb, and Goodpasture. These 
practices and scrimmages were 
preliminary preparation for the regular 
season and the first game at Kingsport 
Dobyns-Bennett. As you know, DB 
beat MBA last year in overtime at our 
field, so the team was seeking revenge. 
The week of the game, the team 
practiced harder than ever and studied 
more than ever to get ready. That 
Thursday, the team traveled to Knoxville 
to spend the night, as the trip to 
Kingsport was too long to do in one 
day. On game day, everyone got their 
game face on and readied their minds 
on the bus ride to Dobyns-Bennett. 
While the Indians tried to psych out 
the Big Red with their very small visitors 
locker room, 1 00-plus person marching 
band, and crowd of over 8,000, the team 
could not be moved. At the beginning 
of the game, MBA scored on a drive 
taking the early lead. The score went 
back and forth but was 2 1 - 14 at halftime. 
In the locker room, there was still a lot 
of fight left in the Big Red, and they 
knew they would own the second half. 
When DB scored again after an MBA 
fumble on their own 1-yard line and 
increased their lead to 28-14, they 
thought the game was in the bag. But 
the Big Red hadn’t come so far to lose. 


Slowly they fought back taking the lead 
31-28 on a Tom Santi touchdown near 
the end of the 3"* quarter. At this point, 
it was clear which team wanted it more. 
The 4* quarter was dominated by the 
much better-conditioned Big Red who 
would not let the heat or humidity faze 
them. On every play, a Dobyns-Bennett 
player would 
cramp or fall 
due to injury. 
At the end of 
regulation the 
scoreboard 
read 31-31. In 
the first and 
second 
overtimes both 
teams scored 
touchdowns to 
make the score 
45-45. DB got 
the ball to start the 3"* overtime. MBA’s 
defense, led by linebacker William 
Bartholomew and strong safety Daniel 
Gluck, held the Tribe and forced them 
to kick a field goal. When it was MBA’s 
turn, Michael Fisher threw a flare pass 
to Blake Goodman who carried the ball 
to the two. The Big Red offense, led by 
its senior lineman Seth Cooper, Jimmy 
Love (yes, you did read this correctly- 1 
kid you noL 1 75-pound James Madison 
Love), and Wesley Langlois along with 
tailback Blake Goodman, scored on the 
next play to win the game for the Big 
Red. Immediately following the score 
incredible screams of joy erupted from 
the sideline as the team and parent 
section stormed the field to celebrate. 
The final score was 51-48 in three 
overtimes. Credit Ben Turk for his 
pinpoint snaps. Brad French for his 
steady sets, and Bryant Hahnfeldt for 
his kicks- MBA did not miss an extra 
point the whole night and kicked one 
field goal. Also credit Ryan Moses who 
had several booming punts and Brent 
Sayles whose speed and quickness 
returning punts gave the offense good 
field position numerous times. The game 
will be regarded for a long time as one 
of the greatest wins in MBA football 
history. All of the sweat, frustration, and 
pain which came with the summer 
workouts paid off as the Big Red was in 
much better shape than the Tribe and 
did not quit after being down by as 
much as fourteen. Thank you to all of 
the parents who provided support to 
the team by making the long trip to 
Kingsport and cheering their hearts out 
for the players. Come support the MBA 
football team in the upcoming games. 



MBA Golf: The Resurrection 


By John Eason - Editor-in-Chlef 


I guess we might call last year 
a rebuilding year for MBA golf We won 
only twice and had numerous “off the 
course” problems for many of the 
players. As MBA golfers stumbled onto 
McCabe golf course one hot August 
morning, it was obvious that this year 
was going to be a revival. Two days 
and 1 8 holes later, only ten golfers were 
left to make up this year’s Big Red golf 
squad. Five golfers are returning 
lettermen. The new arrivals this year 
include Jeff Newman, Trey Kendall, 
Toby Simpson, Lee White, and Jeremy 
Pinsly. Unlike in years past, this golf 
team is very young but still experienced. 

As usual, the Big Red headed 
out to play its first match at Henry 
Horton State Park against Father Ryan 
and Marshall County. Although the Big 
Red lost to both Ryan and Marshall 
County, there were signs of 
unbelievable improvement already. Last 
year’s team score of 35 1 was shattered 
as the team shot a 3 1 5. The lowest score 
last year for the Big Red (84) at Henry 
Horton, was the highest score shot this 
year. The top four scores were Webb 
White’s 77, Jeff Newman’s 79, John 
Eason’s 79, and Mac Keith’s 80. 

Moving on to the next match, 
the Big Red headed up north to face 
Goodpasture and heated rival 
Clarksville. Expectations were pretty low 
going into this match because last year 


we lost to Clarksville by 20 shots in a 
nine-hole match. The Big Red managed 
to exceed expectations by pounding 
Goodpasture 160 to 148 and lost to 
Clarksville by only one. The top scorers 
were JeflfNewman (36), John Eason (36), 
Webb White (37), and Mac Keith (39). 

Next, while many MBA 
students were busy registering and 
cherishing their last days of summer, 
the Big Red golf team headed out to 
The Country Club of Franklin to play in 
the Bruin Invitational. In this 18-hole 
match against 19 other teams the Big 
Red managed an 10^ place finish (a little 
better than last year’s last place). The 
total score of 3 1 9, although somewhat 
disappointing, was still 42 strokes better 
than last year’s score. Mac Keith led 
the way with a 71 (fourth overall) with 
Webb White (8 1 ), John Eason (82), and 
Jeff Newman (84) rounding out the top 
four scores for the Big Red. 

Since this year’s team is 
looking much better, hopefully we might 
see a few more fans at some of our 
matches. Last year we had one fan: Mr. 
Patrick. Now that he is gone, we have 
no fans. If anyone is interested in 
coming to see a match, the schedule is 
posted on the MBA web site. With three 
new freshman golfers, and some 
experienced returning lettermen, the 
MBA golf team has high hopes for the 
season ahead. 


Cross Country Prepares to 
Defend Region Title 

By Brock Baker - Staff 


The prospects for this year’s 
Big Red cross country team are looking 
good. Under the capable and 
inspirational leadership of Coach Pruitt, 
along with Coach Russ and Coach 
DeYoung, the team is looking to defend 
its Region Title and improve on our 5th 
place finish last year in state. 

Practice began, at least for 
some of us, running many miles on our 
own in the sweltering heat of June and 
July. We have been officially practicing 
six days a week since July 29th, 
including several days of two-a-days 
at cross country camp at the scenic but 
mountainous campus of the University 
of the South. These arc all in preparation 
for a series of three-mile races in which 
the goal is to run so fast it hurts, and 


then keep running. After our first meet, 
the Drake Invitational, on September 
3rd, we have a meet almost every week 
until the state meet at Steeplechase on 
November 2nd. 

The success of this year’s 
team depends largely on our top runners 
and senior leaders Nathan Mulherin, 
Bob Stewart, Clayton Trammel, and 
David Scoville. Also looking to 
contribute this year are sophomores Will 
Smith, James Hollis, Brock Baker, and 
Barton Sanders. We as a team would 
also like to thank our fans from last year 
(all three of you), and encourage 
everyone to come to our meets to 
support us (and yes, Harpeth Hall will 
be there, too). 
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Postgame Thoughts from the Big Red Locker Room 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


Ocoee (cont.) Quinn’s Car of the Issue 


campus at 5:30 a.m. (yes, it is still 
dark at that time of day). As 
students stumbled upon new and 
familiar faces, kidnapped mothers were 
busy preparing hundreds of 
sandwiches 
for the boys’ 
lunch. 

Finally, at 
6:02 a.m., we 
departed on 
LUXURIOUS 
5 5 -passenger 
buses. After 
four hours of 
driving, the 
buses pulled 
into the 
Cripple Creek 
Rafting 
Company. Once lunch was devoured, 
the ninth grade was split into two 
groups. The first group left immediately 
for the river. While I was not a member 
of the first group, an unnamed source 
from the first group had this to say: “All 
was going well until Tommy fell out of 
his raft and was then run over by it.” 
The second group’s journey was 


highlighted by watching Mr. Popovich 
“ride the bull” through “Hell’s Hole.” 
After we had made it through the rapid, 
Toby (who was also “riding the bull”) 
was pushed out of his raft. It was here 
that I made my startling discovery. The 
river guides do 
not like people 
whose names 
begin with “T.” 
First Tommy 
got run over; 
then Toby got 
pushed out. 
Coincidence? I 
think not. After 
the rafting was 
over, everyone 
piled back onto 
t h e 
LUXURIOUS 
S5-passenger buses and we headed 
home. Two hours into the bus ride, we 
stopped for pizza. Worried about 
starvation, MBA graciously ordered 
seventy large pizzas for 1 10 people. With 
all of the pizza consumed, we hit the road 
again and pulled into MBA at 6: 1 5 (two 
hours and thirty minutes ahead of 
schedule). With the fun day of rafting 
over, it was time to catch up on some 
much-needed sleep. 


Subject: 1981, pumpkin-orange 
Datsun with black hood 

Nicknames: Dat, Datty, What Is 
That? 

Car type: 4-speed manual truck 

Sound 
System: 
original AM/ 

FM radio 
(slightly tilted 
at 45° angle, 
though sound 
quality 
unblemished) 

Interior: baby blue replacement 
seat that became permanent part 
of Datsun after brother ran into the 
back of the car ahead of him while 
picking up sibling’s birthday cake 
in Hillsboro Village 

Handle: no power steering when 
first started, very forgiving clutch 

0-60 mph: 15 minutes (only 
possible if no other cars around, 
straight road and slight downhill 
required) 

Safety features: Minimal - 
windshield wipers that only work 
when not 

raining, brakes that randomly give 
out, bumper that 1 don’t know how 
is still hanging on car 

Comfort factor: Poor - no heat, no 
air conditioner 


Random quote from driver: 
“Sometimes when it’s raining hard, 
the windshield wipers don’t work 
and the dashboard gets fogged up, 
so I have to manually roll down the 
windows and steer the car with my 
head out the window.’’ 

Distinguishing 
touch: dice 
that remain 
permanently 
in window, 
replacement 
set after Liles 
stole other 
pair 

Special features: rear panel that 
cannot come down, various plants 
and wildlife that make the Datty 
their home in the spring 

Origin ofBlack Hood: Many have 
asked how the mysterious black 
hood came to 

be. Two years ago my brother was 
pulling out of the Belle Meade 
Harris Teeter parking lot, and an 
elderly woman swerved in and 
cracked the front of the truck. 
Because Nissan took over Datsun 
in the 80’s, there was no way to 
obtain an orange hood. So we 
decided to choose a color that 
would best mesh with the distinct 
tint of the truck; hence, the black 
hood. 

Accidents: 7 
Parking tickets: 0 = pity 


Thomas F. O’Connell 


State Houiie. District 56 



Young. Independent. 
Smart. Honest. 





